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I AR KICKER

AND OTHER STORIES.

BY “M. QUAD".

Speoial attontion s callod to the fact that
Mun Bre has oxclusivo use {o its territory of
UNL Quad’s' current writings,

[Copyrighted 1802 by . B. Lewis)

EXPLANATORY. —In o Inte issue of tho
Tho Kicker wo spoke about Tom Jones
of the Bald Engle saloon diluting his
whisky uuiil one gallon made five, Such
ftems often creop in during the hurey of
golng to press.  Mr. Jones has ealled ab
our oMee and satisfled us that be fol-
towa the rule Infd down by nll others,
and that one gnllon is made to produce
only thren. We cheerfully mnke the
correction,

Nor Our MAN—The boys over in
Clinch Valloy sont us word the other
duy that they had hung our agricul-
tural editor and wanted to know what
should be done with the body, Wa re-
plied that our agricuiturnl man wis al
that very moment sitting in the sanctum
of The Kioker und writing n column ar-
tiole entitled, “Will the Coming Cow
Maks Uso of the Cactus for Fodder?"
The boyvs had made a mistnke. We ate
not quite cortain who thale vietim was
Dut we suspeot that he was a naturaiist
from Chicago who wrote us about tour
woeeks ago that he was hoading this
Wik,

The Clinch Yalley boya have besn
down on us ever since our winning mule
cloaned them out of #75,000 ¢nsn on A
mile dash, and they no doubt thought
they bad & rieh joke on us when they
run down the tenderfoot. Our agricul-
tural editor doesn't know nny too much,
but he never strays outside the town,

Takr Nortiog.— Whereas, an individual
Inown as B3l Poole has seen fit to spread
the report that 1 am an escuped prisoner
from tho Kansas ponitentinrey, this is to no-
tify him that if he noes not publicly rotronct
tho same ln tho next 1ssue of The Kicker 1
shinll shoot him wherever I may find him. 1
am a pencefully minded man,tbut 1 teel that 1
must protect my character, which is all I
havo as working capital.

SUae-SuoT JACKSON.

Dog fight.—Lovers of  this fascinating
sport are horeby notifled that there will bo a
matoh fight on Thursday evening, st the
Inter Ocean saloon, botween Colonel Tabor's
dog, “Sam,” and Major Westfield's dog,
& !an." The stakes ara Tor £5, and tho
best dog wins,  Admission 60 conts.  Come
one—come all, Gentlemen are requested to
loave their guns with the ticket taker as thoy
lms fn, His honot the mayor will probably

» preseut as a spectator, but should thers

bho any promiscuous shooting he will at once
futerfera omicially und step the sport
VWhite's siring band will discourse sweeot
musio whiio t{;n dogs are boing got ready for
theo nonflict. Four extra barkeevers engaged
for the night.

Taey Musr Go—When the mayor of
this town (who iz ourself) returned to
his office after luncheon the othoer day,
he found Grizzly Bill in possession. (.
Bill had been boasting to some of the
lm‘ys that he proposed to run the may-
or's office thoreafter,. We courteously
Invited him to vaente, but he promptly
refused, and called us a one hiorse mayor
of & one horse town,

The doctors prodicted yesterday that

he' would die ns the sun went
down, tut he is still living
we go to press, and may pos-
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sibly pull through, If he dies wa shall
follow our usunl course and bury him in
our private graveyurd and foot all ex-

penses, If he lives we shall advise him
1o got out of this town as soon as he can
witlls.

The boys die hard, but they must go.
Asmayor woe have a certain dignity to
malntain, and shall maintuin it at any
cost, Our officinl oflice ig neither a poker
room nor a ‘saloon. As editor of the
Kicker Grizzly Bill and the rest of the
gang can fucetiously poke u the ribs
and smash our hat over our ms. but as
ma(or wo shall permit no undue famil-
larity.

NR. AND MRS. BOWSER.

“Do you know,"” suddenly observed
Mr. Bowser ne he looked up from his
paper the other evening, *'do you know
that we are going to the poor house at
rallrond speed?”

“Why, nol” replied Mrs. Bowser in
considernble alarm.

“Well, wenre, and I think itis high
time I called n halt, This reckless waste
and unhenrd of extravaganes must cense,
I'm‘golug to put my foot down!”

“W-what reckless waste? she nshed.

*“This rackless waste every day in the
week!" ho soverely replied.  “It is evi-
dent to me that you have no idea of the
value of money, nnd that you let every-
body swindlo you. 1 huve been looking
over some of the grocery and meat bills,
and It is positively shocking, the way
you have bean robbed.”

“Why, Mr. Bowserl Noone can buy
more ¢arefully than I do! I nm some-
times ashamed of mysell for being so
slingy."

*No womnn is a careful buyer, Mrs.
Bowser. The Lord didn’t create her
that woy. Give her a ten dollar bill and
she becomes perfectly reckless. 1 am
eatisfied that 1 can cut down our ex-
pensea at least &7 ‘mr week, and I pro-
pose to do the buying myseli hereaflter.”

“It wasn't four weoks ago that you
were complimenting meon my linancier-
inii” she protested,

r. Bowser arose, crossed his hands
under his coattails, nud balapcing on his
hieols and tues he said:

“Mrs. Bowser, no wife should talk
back to her husband. He is the head of
the house.  Lle knows whut is best, He
was orestod to know, 1 shall not only
run this house for the next two weeks to
show you what 1 con do, but T shall
make & mvlug Lo open your eyes in
astonishment.'

- “Wall, if things do not go right you
mustn’t blame we,"” she rojoinad,

“Blame you! When did I ever blame
you? You can't be blined becauss you
doo't know the value ol money. No
womnn cap. As a man 1 am simply
sorry for your sex.

After breakfast next morning Mr,
Bowser entered the kitchen and usked
the cook what was wanted. She guave
him u list of about twenty different ar-
ticles, and he put it in his pocket and
walked out.  An hour later two guarts
of beans and a loaf of broad were deliv-
ered from the grocery, When Mr,
Bowser sat down to lunch he found
pothiog  but bread and butter und
water.

**What does this mean?" he demauded
of Mrs, Bowser across the table,

**You sre doing the buying now,"” she
guietly roplied

*Yes—um! And in order to spite mo I
suppose you instructed the girl to throw
.w.rythlnr outdoors? 1 undersiand, Mrs.
Bowser—| understand!”

*“There was nothing to throw out. She
rn you & list of things wanted, and you

id not send thom,”

My, Bowser had no woreto say. Soon

ter his departuro the builcher's boy

hi a plece of boal and two doszen
clothespine. At dinner he found the
meat and somo bread and butter,

“How much have vou boen paying for
beefstenk ¥’ he asked of Mrs. Bowser,

*From fourteen to slxtoen cents

*Aud I got this for eloven! That
phows the tflﬂuruw. at onve! No wou-

der wa ware on our way to the poor-
hounse!"

Mr. Bowser broke his knife in trying
to cut the steak, and the smull piece he
finnlly got into ki mouth almost pulled
his teath out, but he smiled wnd pro-
tendad Lo be pleased, and when he shoved
back from the table he rubbed his hands
and suid:

“A woek ago toduy you pmd out six
dollnes. My eoxpenses for the day ara
only dixty-four conts, Quite a differ-
ence, oh? The grocer and buteher look
ns if they had hoacd somothing drop.™

At breakinst noxt morning Mr, Bowser
found some pnnealkes nnn water on the
table, IHe wuas about to break
when he eaught himself and observed:

“Our grrenl faull as a nation, Mra.
Bowser, is that we ont too much.
have become nrace of gormands and
dyapoptics, ™

“And this will enra us, I supposa?’’
sho replied, ns she looked from the pun-
enkes to the water nnd baele,

“It will help to, T haven't tho least
doubt that both of us witl feel better ta-
day than for a week before, and still
furthor, we know that we have not been
highway robbed.”

That day Mr, Bowser sent soap and
potatoes. The next day he sent coffoe
und stareh. On the next he sent ten nnd
bluing.

“*Mrs, Bowser,” he began, as he sat
down to his fourth dinner and found
only coffee and potatoos on the table,
*I have now been running this house for
four dnys."”

(1] \"_._:_“ "

“I have saved over any four days of
yours nt least $7 in cold cash. . I told
you iteould be done and it has boen
done, [ shall now turn the matter over
to you ngain, expecting you to profit by
my tenchings "

“You have done so well that you had
better continue!” she quietly observed.

“Having demonstrated to {Oll that
there is no need of being robbed and
swindled, and being pressed for time, 1
shell herealtor oxpect you to do the
marketing. I may have to step in at
intorvals,but of course any husband will
choerfully do that. As I told you be-
fore, o wife can be blamed for what she
doesn’t know. Having had the benefit
of wy experience, il you allow yoursell
to be swindled agaln it will be your own
foult, ™

Noxt day at dinner Mrs. Bowser had
turkey, sweet potatoes, cranborry sauce
and other good things, and Mr. Bowsar
looked about him and observed:

“Well, you deserve credit, Mra, Bow-
sor, and I am glad to accord it.”

She looked at him inguiringly.

*I showed you how this house could
be runon the sume system of a bunlk,
and your were sensibla enough to adopt
my suggestions, nnd this is the result!

I am considerably encouraged, Mrs.
Bowser—considerably encouraged. In

a year or two more, il you will follow
out this line, you will almost be compe-
tent 1o go down to the store with a
twenty-dollar bill and invest it as well
as [ could,”

UP THE FURROV.

The halfbreed nnd I had boen away
from camp for several hours, leaving
only Sum, the colored man, there and
were ruLuruinF by the mountain trail
The last bend in th 8 trail was sevenlLy
or aighty rods to the west of our camp
nnid two hundred feet ahove it, and we
instinetivoly naused for a look.

There wore the two tents, the horses
and mules picketed beyond, n smolder-
ing camp fire, thenegro lyving on the
broad of his back with his head toward
us, It was 3 o'clock in the afternoon of
a smpmer’s day, - Sam was appuarently
dozing, for it seemed an effort for him 1o
vaise o hund to brush awway the flies
which persisted in settling on his face,

We were about Lo go on,when Joe sud-
denly caught his breath and grasped
by nrm and pointed to a spot about haif
way boetween the buse of the bluff and
the comp. There was a sort of natural
drain or furrow running along the earth,
deepening in our direction,and here and
there was a bunch of weeds to provea
littla dampness The grass was greener,
too. but not high enough to shelter a
rabbit.

It was half 8 minute before I could
muke oul thecause of Joe's alarm. Thean
my eyes rested on » full grown mountain
lion working his way up that furrow.
Hao had already unccomplished half the
distance, and just at thut moment lifted
himself alimost erect to take u peep ut
Lthe negro.

“Letus ery out and warn him,” I
whispered.

*1t is too lute!" replied Joo. **Should
he even get up the beast would be upon
him in a fash!”

*Then shoot!"

*1t is too far!”

You huve seean a hunter stalking
game, but bere wus a flerce and hungry
wild benst stalking o defenceless man.
The scene was ns plaip and clear hefore
us nx if the distunce was only a stone’s
throw. After the first few words we
were silent.  After the first move to
uss our rifles wesimply walted. We
cortalnly intended to do something, but
—wait! Seo!

It was o sight ever to be remembered
to watch that lion making his way up
the furrow, He advanced [oot by foot
He flattened out until you would bave
thought him a skin spread out to bhe
cured, and he dragged himself along the
earth. You knew he moved, but you
suw no motion except that of his tail.
Moving ahead or lying auiet, the tuil
switched buck and forth with scarcely a
socond’s interval, About every minute
one of the negro's hands wus lazily
raised and waved across his lace. When
this happened, the lion, who could
plainly see the black paw sweep the air,
sottled down us if wo spring. In the in-
torvals he crept forward.

We stood there like men of stone and
suw the distance decrease foot by foot.
The lion had yet 100 feet to creep when
my mustang, leading at lenst 800 feet
from the other edge of the cump, raised
his hend and snuffed the air. The scent
of the lion had come down to him. He
must have seen us, ns we stood out in
iain view, but he did not whinny, ns

th of us feared he would. Halfa
minute later Joe's pony nlso got the
scent and started off ot a fast wall.
The lion remained asquiet as if dead for
u full minute, waiting to see if the
movement of the horses  would
arbuse the man. It did not. Sum had
grown more drowsy, and hils hand was
ranised at longer intervala,. Now the
tufted tuil waves to and [ro again, and
now the distance is again decreased. Foot
by foot, foor by foot, and I huve forgot-
len everything else onearth in watching
the progress, Now It is sixty fest—now
filty—now forty—now the lion has set-
tled down for & leap which will land him
on the body of the slespiog man, when 1
hear the erack of a rifle, gee the benst
rear up und full backward and struggle,
and I sit down with shaking knees and
palpitatiog heart, It was Joe who fired
tho shot from his old-fushioned, long-
bavreolod rifle. He had ouly the faintest
hope, bul it was & dead shol, the bullet
entoring the back of the head.

The beast died hard. His limbs were
f\'“ iwitehing as we renched the spul

ever had hunter in the west seen a
larger lion. He had the Mnethw%ll
down a buffalo bull, The negrof We
found him sound asleep, of course,

M. Quab,

Champagoe bas aniount of parbonio

gold lu 18] it ls nealthy and nourishing.
Cook's Extre Dry lwperial is the best. e
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A PECULIAR GIRL

Mo Willinm Winter in Neww Yok Ledger.
Rachiel Landor began {ife iy boigge pe-
{ culine,  Instend of the customary and
orthodox yeil with which the youthful
inhabitants of this planet greet their
| first slght of it, Rachel remaibed por
fectly quiet, only looking up Into tha
nurse’s fnce with a ecalm and quastion-
Ving gaze, which greatly disconcerted
i that experionced matron—or, to quote
i her own words, causing her 1o be *so0 all
atruck of n heap, it was o blessad mirn-
cla shs hadn’t dropped the uncanny lit-
tle thing then an' thare, nn’ 8o stopped
her from any chance of muking any
noise in the world, eithor then or there-
after,
But tho baby thrived, although she
I began with o pervorse preference for the

bottle, rather than her naturnl susto-
nance, giving the second proof of what
her nurse enlled hor “peculiarness:” and
a8 her young life andvancoed from wecks
to months, and from months to years,
she managod o keop up her reputation,
g0 early begun, of being unlike
other children. Of course she heard o
gront donl of this “‘peculinr’™ way of
haers, and she likod baing made the sub-
ject of wondering remarks and admien-
tion—though, perhaps, that was not em-
cullar, Anyway, she soon became im-
bued with the iden thaveverything that
hn!:penml to her wns s[mcm! und unus-
unl; and though naturnlly warm-henrted,
and not more selfish than the general
run of ner age and sex, she certainly
doveloped a  remarkable amount of
egotism,

At 18 she fell in love, quite convinzed
that, though other
imugined themselves in love before her
time, there had never reully been any
one who thoroughly understood the
helghts and depths of that passion Lill
it was exemplified in her. George Mur-
ray encouraged hor in that beliof, and
declnred that he respoaded to it with
fervor and  intensity which could only
be experienced in the unknown recesses
of the male heart

There was soon an almost bitter feel-
fog of rivalry between the lovers as to
which of them loved the more,and while
this feeling was at the height, Amy Riv-
ers came home from boarding school.

Amy was the kind of girl that men go
mad about. She was small and slender,
with dainty hands, and feot of diminu-
tive size, nnd a heart of similar dimen-
glong, She had oannss of flufly blonde
hair, ncomplexion of lilies and  roses,
nud great chinn-blue oyes, very soft and
dewy, and shaded by long, Rili&y lashos,
that gave them on expression of deep
feeling, such as their owner had nover
axperienced in all her shdallow life, For
the rest, she had grent taste in the
adornment of her charmiung person, and
her maid faithfully carried out her best
ideas.

Miss Amy Rivers very spoeedily settled
the curious rivalry that hod o.xEnl.m] bo-
tween the lovers. She had nou been
home s week when George Murray
censed protesting the superlor depth of
his attachmeant to Rachel. By the ond
of the second week he neverspoko of his
love aut aill, and looked bored when his
fianceo spoke of hers, By the end of the
third weelt he had almost ceased visiting
Ruchel, and then only on compulsion;
and by the end of the fourth week the
whole town was talking of his clopoment
with Amy Rivers, and wondering if
Ruachel Lundor—who had fallen like one
dead when she learnad of it—would ever

rise from the bed on which they lnid
her. But Rachel didn't die. As
she said, bitterly, that would have

been too simple; and, being peculiar,
she had to live for something much
hurder to bear. Poor girl! 1t was really
a great griel, and her sufféring was
acute; but, after her custom, she mude
it worse. s

There had nover been so great a
wrong committed against sny woman,
and none other had ever felt such so
deeply. o

Having said that, she closed her lips
on the subjoct.

Yenr nfter your went hy, and many
people had forgotten Rachel Landor;
and those who knew hser sometimos
failed to recognize the worn, haggard
woman of 25, who certainly looked ten
years older; and when people spoke of
her it was either with pity of contempt.

*Such n wnsted life!—un only child,
worshiped by her purents, who were
dying of gmel for her seoltish grief—a
rich womaun, too, who might be doing
s0 much good with her hoarded wealth—
and all about o muan who had jilted
her! It was wicked nud shameful,” snid
ner critivs, and likely enough they were
right

But Rachel did not hear them; and if
she had shoe would not have cared, for in
her own way her life was ordered care-
fully and methodically, and her money
was not hoarded nor wasted; but, being
meuliar. ns usual she chose to live in

er own way, and to do that which she
felt she could do, in the manner that
best suited her.

The poor, the sick and the suffering
knew her well. They did not think her
life & wasted one, What this poor, em-
bittered, disappointed womsm felt in the
sllent ﬂo‘llhﬁ of her own reticent,intense
nuture, she hardly knew herself; for she
shrank from formulating her own
thoughts even to her own mind, but oe-
casionully something in the outside
world seemed to shape them for hor, As,
for instance, one morning when she sud-
denly found hersell gazing at an old
womnn whom she met in her morning
wilk—n wrotehed woman, her ungempt
frowze of gray, straggling locks, her
clothes mtturnﬁ und torn, thougn well
hidden by an old black shawl that draped
her head and fell in folds about her—a
most painful and unlovely sight in the
morning of nn early, cold Murch day.

“Shall 1 ever look like that?" thought
Rachel. **Old, withered, broken-hearted
—poor old woman! Perbaps if I ocould
know her story 1 should learn that some
man jilted her in the sweet springtime
of long ngo. Beiog o poor, gentle femi-
nine creature, she didn’t dle, though her
heiurt broke: and as the burden of life
ﬁmw too heavy to bear, she began to

rink-—at first, to forget, and then to
keep wurm. "

The tears that seldom rose to IRuchel’s
ega- for her own woes, overllowed for
the lmagined sorrow of this forlorn old
wreck of humanity, The womun was

uick to see, and instantly stretched
wrth an ifmploring band, in. which
Rachel placed a liberal donation.

It was this incident that paved the
way for an upexpected but lar more im-
portant encounter. As Rachel, walking
quickly, and with eyes still wet with
tears, and a heart witdly throbbing with
newly quickened feeling, turned the cor-
ner of the stroet, she rushed directly in-
to the armse of a young mun who was
coming toward her. He was pale and
wun; he stooped under the weight of
that experleuce thet is more aging than
years; bul Ruchel knew him in au in-
stant, and his arms involuntarily closed
about her and held her for cne moment
to his breast, she cried out, us if he had
thrust a dugger in hor:

“Geor ge—George Nurrag!"

*Rachel,” he said softly, ‘‘lorgive
me. |did not mean to touch you It

It is my foult, I

wns 80 sudden—""
“Yes, yes; I know,
didn't see you.”
And she wrenched hersoll from his
hold; it wus, indeed, from nis ombrace;
for be clung to her as i e could wot

| glive mo

irls might have

again lot Iml‘ But secing hor faceo,
which grow StEm marble ot sight of him,
his nrms deagped nway from hor.

“Oh, ean ‘H‘u forgive me,” ha orled,
“Tr was nll 2V wild delirium—=a mudnossg!
1 never loved b you! Can you no® jov-
cnn you not u\'vntr_'.' to fn.—:;tw-
me?"”’ vl

1 ennnot even tey,,' she sald, aod her
volee wis 1ika the knell of hope; and,
with n gosture of unspenkablo contempt,
she waved him aside and pnssed on.
How sho redtned home achel Landor
naver knew: but somo
was ‘nwiara  that
room, the ol
world shut ot

How long she had been thero
didn't know, bot she rememberod
when she camo in she had sunk upon
the sofn half-fainting: buat now hoer
bhonrt wns benting wildly and every
pulsa thrilled as if with somo new life—
n fevorish, delirious cestney such ns sho
had never known before, She gluncea
up and snw the refllection of hersdll in
the long mirror opposite, and wonder-
ing, doubting her own eyes, she rose,
went over to the looking-glass and
starad,

Whas that Rachel Landor, that radiaot
vision of brilliant, gracious womanhood?
The years seemed to have rolled baek:
sho looked ten yonrs younger than she
had looked when she wonlt out that
morning. A glorious excitement glowed
in her great, deep, dark oyes, her
choeks and lips were flushed with the
hue of the vose) the mnss of dark brown
hair, ueually worn in o tight knot at the
brack of her head, had slipped from its
fastoning and foll in a disheveled, wav-
ing, glossy moss about her nock nnd
shoulders, renching to hoer waist, and
her tall, slender figure, In its uncon-
seions poise of triumph, had all the lis-
some grace of buoyant girlhood.

“Can it be 1P she murmured wonder-
ingly., *“Yeos, it is, indeed I, and T am
beautiful. Ah!my dny has come—the
day I never oven dared to hope for! He
loves me and I am o thoussand times more
benutiful than that pale doll that took
him from me! And he—he loves
me! My hour has come! 1t is just and
[ will use my power. 1 will be revenged
—rovenged!”

And, like poor old Lear, Rachel deter-
mined that her vengeance should be the
terrors of the earth—na revenge unique,
unusual, peculinr, like herself,

From that day IRachael Landor re-
turned to society. She soon learned
what, had she been unccustomed to the
gossip of the town, she would have
konown months ago—that Murray had
returned n broken hearted, ruined man,
bitterly disappointed in the wife who
had squandered his fortuna in their
briel married life, leaving him not even
the memory of her love when he laid
her in the grave, her shallow, frivolous
heart forever stilled, and his life embit-
tered with the mingled voison of self-
contempt and remorsa,

It wus vergsenn ns plain to all who
saw him ns:ivawns to Rachel, that his
love had returhéfl to his tirst object with
o passionate jipflensity such as he had
nover befors known himsolf capable ofs
and, indeed, v bonly scomed tolive in
Rachel’s presonce. seeking her when-
ever she could be found, following her
every movement with adoring eyves,
breathing almoss to the sound of her
volce. But he never put his love into
words; he scafeély dared to speak to her
at all, content if he might only gaze on
her when she moved.

How Itachel feit about this silent wor-
ship none could tell—in some ways she
wis more poecokinr than ever—but it
lovked ot timeg a5 if she chafou under it

One night Rachel Landor missed the
figure of Goeoygoe Murray from a large
party, at whish sho ~was, as usunl, the
brillinnt and henutiful attraction, As
hour after hour went by and still ho
came not, she “was uneasy, the people
soon bored her. Presently she could
endure the crowd no longer, and with n
strangae, uneasy tremor, she withdrew
[luiatl}', ordered her carriage and was
driven home. The same thing hap-
pened the next night, and the next. On
the fourth night she had grown almost
haggard with disnppointmentand—rage,
she snid to hersell. Bul presently she
overheard a remark dropped in o
whispur:

“George Murray is ill—dying. The
doetor gives no hope.”

And at these words the very beating
of har heart seemed to stop.

AU Dying!' - she repeated in &
sharp, agonized whisper, **[mpossible!
He must not boill.. He dave not die.”

Her vengeance was not yet complote;
that revenge  for which she lived—on
which she lived; her very life itself!

She llad from the place, and hiding
herself within her carringe, bade the
coachman todrive to the home of George
Murray.

She soon found that his condition had
not beon exaggerated, A violent and
deadly [orm of typhoid had stricken him,
and he was already raving in delirium,
The physician mnde no pretonse of hope,
He told Rachel plainldy that in all human
probability her Iriend was doomed.

*“I'here is but the shadow of a chance
in a hundred that he may live.”

*Hut, dovtor, we will take that one
shadowy change, and lot the otber
ninety-nine go," suid Rachel.

Doctor Frank looked at her, but said
nothing; he dido't understand her.
Like everyone else in the placa,he know
Rachel's story, and he asked himsolf:
Could 1t be possible, after all, that she
loved this man who had jilved her and
broken her hearty Her fnce told him
nothing. She was very pnle, and her
oyes glowed liks live couls—but thelr
menning was o mystery to him.

On the follewing morning Rachel
toolk her place in Murray's room; a
capable nurse wus nlready there; and
being a womap, perhaps she understood
Itachel better than the doctor; anywuy,
she made no objection o her proesence,
and if she had, it would not have maae
any difference. Miss Landor was we-
customed to having her own way.

The days wenl by and grew futo
weeks, and they were slow and tedious
to nurse and ‘physician, as such days
were wont to bg, fur they begun now Lo
count the hourwastill George Murvay's
breathing should épase—that brenthing
that was often (so faint that more than
once it seemed torhuve cansed entirely.
But Rachel kepy o reckoning of time,

One duy in the cirely summer the win-
dows were openy for it was very warm,
and the odordgd’ bresth of roses and
honeysucklo and purple clematis filled
the room with pesfume, The sick man
lay asleep, whlg‘!}a the tall lilies in the
window, iy

“He will never come out of this
sleap,’” said the hijpse in a hushed voice,

Ituche!l drew & long vreath, and took
the wasted hand dn both her own and
held it close, whilg her very soul seemed
to puss into that touch. Bhe bent over
him, almost as pale as himself, only that
her cheeks burned und her eyes were
fixod on his fuce with o look thut seamod
to bathe him in the glow and lervor of
their light. She did not nlpunk. and her

aze never left him.  Hours passed.

ho hand she held its deuthly
chill, und grewW warm and
moist; a  faint, dewy molstire
was on the brow and temples,
and the breathing grew stronger,longer,
und steadier, It wus evening whean the
sloepor stirred slightly, slowly unclosed
his eyes und smiled, as he looked up and
ravognized Rachel. It was a woek lnter
and she wns ugain beside him; while
Dr. Frank and the nurse spoke of him in
the next room, comparing notes n8 to
his strange and unexpected recovery.

“Thay say you have saved we, Ra-
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lockea, and
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that

lost
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|

hours later sho |

chal,” he sald, in n volea still fnlnt and
low, )

“Yes, | could notlet you go.George, ™

“And what are you going W do with
mo¥*’

“l.nm going 10 be rovenged on you. "

“Ahl But bow, doar?"

1 am going to marry you ="

“Rachel! Do you meun you have for-
given me?"

“Yea, denr; U'm afraid 80, murmured
Rachel, “You Know, George, that 1
wus vlwnys vory peculine, ™

She bent down and pressed a long,
lingoring kiss upon  his trembling  1pa,

-
FIRST THINGS,

The Curiosity Hanter Searches the Heoorids
of Sevoral Articles.

New York Sun: The first vell rung in
Amorien was erected on the fiest charch
ever built in thir countey, onrly in 1494
Columbus landed at Isabella, in the (s
land of San Domingo. in December,
1493, and soon buflt » church, Shortly
nflgrwards a4 new cily was begun in the
royal plain of La Vegn and wns called
L Vega, or the City of the Plains. The
church with its bell, and all the other
housos of lenbelln, was then moved to
La Vega. In 1542 the new City of tho
Plnins wns dastroyed by an earthquake.
About a quarter of a century ago, in the
branches of n fig tree which had grown
u,p among the ruins of the belfry tower
of the church, a bell was seen, which
proved to be the originnl hell in ques:
tion, wnd this historie boll is now in the
city of Washington, It is of bronze,
eight inches by six and a half, bears the
lotter IV inold Gothie charactors, and
has the image of San Migtol on its sur-
oo, .

The first drops of blood shed in the
war of the rebellion, it has boen de-
clared, nre ut the present time In the
possession of Colonel 1B, I, Hawkes of
Ltha pension oftics in Waaliington. They
wore shed by Colonel B. I Kelley, who
commanded the federal forces atthe
vatile of Philippi, the first buttle of the
war. One of tho bullets fired piorced
Colonel Kelley's lung and stained his
vest, which was preserved. Colonel
Kellay did not die, although the sur-
geon pronounced his wound mortal,

Tho first printing press in the United
States began its clvl!izlng work at Cam-
bridge, Mass,, in Harvard university in
1639, The first American-mudo illus-
tration, it is belioved, is in Tully's Al-
manne . of Boston, In 1608 The first
American copper-plate portrait pub-
lished in this country was in Increase
Mather's “*Ichabed,” published in 1704
The first three engravers were Paul
Rovere, Benjuinin Franklin and [saiah
Thomas, who distinguished himself at
the battle of Lexingten.

The first. porterhouse steak was so
named in Now York City, in the famous
old Luvern of Mwtin Morrison, at 327

Pearl street, “'his was a favorite
resort of seafuring mon A sleak
being called for by an old pilot one
night, Morrison said he had no stenks,
but would cut and broil for him a thick
slive from the sirloin, which had just
beon prepared for ronsting the next
day., Morrison’s place was known as
the Porter House in the neighborhood,
and its frequenters soon got to talking
about the Porter House stenks. Mor-
rison finally told Gibbons, his butcher in
the Fly Market, to cut up sirloins for
him thereafter,

The first mirrors of which thera isany
record were in use among the Israelites
in the time of Moses, and were made of
brass,  When the Spaniards fiest landed
in South Amerien they found mirrors of
polished black stonein use nmong the nn-
tives. T'he first mirvorofsolid silver was
mude by Pasiteles in the time of Julius
Ciwesar: In'the PFifleenth century the
first gluss mirrors were mude in Ger-
many by a blow-pipe and were convex.
T'he fivst munufaetory of glass mirrors
for sale was estublished in Venice eurly
in the Sixtesnth century, i

The firat mateh was the productof the
ingonuity of John Frederick Komerer,
who early in this century was impris-
oned in the pepitentisry at Hohenasperg,
in Germuny. He invented the lucifer
mittch whiia in his gloomy dungeon
The Germun government forbade the
minnutacture of matches on the ground
of. public policy, because some children
playing with them had enused a five,
Kumerer was roined by Viennese com-
potition when he was released [rom
prison and died o pauper. Up to 862
the Vienng manufacturers controiled the
mateh business of the entire world.

—
The Clergymuan’s Good Advlee,

Chlengo Tribune: “Sir,” he said as he
stalked Into the clergyman’s study, “*vou
are the man who tied the knot, I be-
lieve,"

I beg your pardon,” sald the clergy-
man. looking up from his sermon.

*You performed the muarringe cere-
mony for me, did you not?"”

*“Yes, certainly, Mr. Willings. What,
may I ask—""

“Then you know what the rights of a
husband are?”’

*Why, ves, in a genernl way.”

“And the rights of a wife?"

“Of course. ™

“Wall, now, sir,” said the caller, draw-
ing a chiir up to the clergyman’s desk
and taking a seat, “*has n wile o license
to torture her husband?*

*Certainly not,”

“If she mnkes his life miserable he
has recourse, of ¢ourse?"

“Yes, but I should advise—"

“Never mind your advice now. We'll
come to that later. My wife complains
that [ don’t shave often enough.”

0, that's a small mattor.”

“[= it, sir? Is it? Just wait! I told hor
that that was my affair, and then she
tanght the children to ery when I kissed
tham so that she could say that my rough
chin hurt thom."

*That hardly showed a Cheistinn —'

*Wauit o minute! Yasterdny morning
I found them playing with the cylinder
of u broken music box, You know how
thaty ecms to the touch?”

“Certainly,”

“Well, she’d taught them to eall it
‘Pupn’s chin,” ¥

“Really, sir, I must admit—"*

“Wait till I'm through. Today one of
them got on my knee, passed his little
hand over my chin, and called it *Papu’s
musie box.' Now, sle, I ask of you as a
Christinn man and as the mun who tie
the koot, what shall I do?” b

“Get shaved,” replied the clergyman
softiy as he returned to his worlc.

]

WOODBURY'S FACIAL SOA

Fur the ¥kin, fealp aod Complexion,
The reault of 3 yesis' onpuriouss.
Al llulfgl-u wr menl by buall,
[ Bample Cako aud 194 page
Book on Dermalulisgy And Beautly,
Llustrntad, eb ¥hiu, #ealp, Norveus
wnd Wioosi Iarases atil thelr Trmats
metil, siol sealed, f@e.p Disfgnm.
Warta, Tudla
yiidi

Fik and Powdos

plea, ote , rouvoved. Uun L
JOUN H. WOODEURY, Dormatological Institule,
125 West A%ud Niroet, New York Ouy,

GONDRRWEA, GLEET AND LUCDERRWEA CURED
In2days by the French Hemody, eatitled, The
ing 1t dissolves against and la absorbed inlo
the Indamed parts Wil refund oney If e
does notdure, O ciuses stricture. Gontlemeat
here 18 & reallable article, 8 patkage oF 2 for 85,
Ly mall prepald. Buow, Lunad (o, Omahs

When I ey care | du nok wean mwly (o wlop them
for & Lime and then have G return sgain, | isean o
radical gure, § bawe made the dssise of FITS, P
LEPSY or FALLING BIOKNESS o Io loug study, 1
warraub my otowdy to eore tho worst chiwe. Because
cblisre base failed b no reascs for ot now recelsing s

cute. Bend st onee for 8 tevstise sud & Freo Boltle of
wy lnfslible resody.  Givw Kz pross snd Post Offics.

il G, ROOT, M, U, 183 Pear] b1, N. Y.

“Would you know why ﬁith pleasure
QOur faces so beam?

Our Servants .~
ne'er :

S

LAUS

N Our life

18 a

Is the cause of our bliss;

For all sorts of cleani
1 l n ng

=
t ne‘erscomes amiss.
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Dear Str:
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Specifics,

We will be pleased to mail fo you, sceurely sealed

all marks, a copy of our {reatise on

the Trving Treatment of the Decline of Manhood
and Nerveus Debility,
Linclose stamp to cover postage

Also sample of the Lrving I

Respectfully Yours,

s  IRVING HOMEOPATILIC INSTITUTE, 86 Fifth Avenue, New Teil
C e e

The UNPRECEDENTED SUCCESS™

that the

Behr Bros. & Co's.

PIANOS

Have attained, and the hizh praise they have clicited from the worll®s MOST RE.
NOWNED ARTISTS, from the press aind from a publie long prejudiced in favor of

Ider makes, it is safo to assume that the instrumeat must boe possassel of UNCOM

MON ATTRIBUTES,

MAX MEYER & BRO. CO,

Established 166,

Sole Agents, Omaha, Nebraska,

| ————

1] Boxes sealed wiith blue pilibon

Tertimunlnle,

CHICHESTER'S ENOLIZH, RED CRUSS

2 PERITREVAL « PIthe

£/iY  THE ORIGINAL AND GENUINE.
) Laoilloa, sk Drugetst for (hichesrer s Engliah Dvamond Brand in Bod and Gpld mnaibe
Te!lenootber kind, Kefuse Sub ' and J
All pille in pastebioard buxes, plok wrappen, are dungerous enuntorfelin AL Dryegiets, or send o8
A, in snmps for partboutars, wstimoulsls, agd “Kellel for Ladles,™ i fetter. Uy return Mull
10, Name fuaper,

Kald by all Loenl Druggisis

The anly Safe, Sure, and vallalle Pl for sate

CHICHESTCR CHEMICAL Co., Mndison Sgunrey
PUHILADELIPMIA, PA-

I

THR

Palace Office Building

OF OMAHA.

ABSOLUTELY
FIRE PROOF,

NOT A DARK |}
OFFICE | %
IN THE BULLDING | E§

68 VAULTS.

1M B

INCANDESCENT
[LECTRIC LIGHTS

PERFECT
VENTILATION

NIGHT AND DAY
ELEVATOR
SERVICE

BUILING

DIRECTORY OF OCCUPANTS:
GROUND: F LOOR:

NAUGLE COMPANY. Tolograph Poles,
Crosé Ties, Lumber, sto,
MITIR & GAYLORD, Reul Estate.
CITY COMPTROLLE R,

OI''Y TREABURER. _
OMAHA REAL ESPATE AND TRUST 0O,
JoDOANTES, Rotunda Clgar Stund,
WOMEN'S EXUHANGE.

FIRST FLOOR:

THE OMAIA BEE COUNTINGIROOM, Ad-
vortising and Subseription Dopartments.
AMERICAN WATER WORKS COMPANY.

SECOND

THE PATRICK LAND COMPANY, Owners
of Dundee Place.
DI CHARLES ROSEWATER.
PROVIDENT SAVINGS LIFE, of New York
MASSACHUSETTS MUTUAL LIFE INSUR-
ANCE OOMPANY.
OMAHA FIRE INSURANCOE INBIPECTIUN
BUREAU, ¢ HARTMAN, Tnspeotaor.
s THIRD
OHN GRANT, Contrugtor for Stroet nnd Slde-
wilk Pavemonts
ROBERT W. PATRICK, Law Offices
EQUITY COURT NO. 1,
EQUITY COURPI NO, &
LAW COTRT N, 4.
J.M. CHAMBEILS, Abstracts
WM. SIMELRA L.

NORTHWESTERZ MUTUAL LIFE INSU-
ANUE COMPANY

CONNECTICUT MUTUAL LIFE INSUR-
ANUE COMI'ANY.

PENN MUTUAL LIFE
PANY.

HARTVORD LIFE AND ANNUITY INSUR-
ANUE COMPANY.

MEAD INVESTMENT GOMPANY,

WEHSTER & HOWARD, Insurancea,

EDISON GENEHAL ELECTRIC COMPANY,

WESTERN CARSERVIUE ABSOCIATION,

ANDHEW ROSEWATER, Clvil Engluger,

D e B R BT J3g.nrnd
FIFTH
HEAD QUARTERS U7, B ARMY. DEPART-
MENT OF TUE PLATTE, $3 Ullicos.
DEPARTMENT COMMANDER
ADJUTANT GENERAL.
INSPECTOR GENERAL
ADYOOATE:

INSURANUCE ©OM-

b F QUARTERMASTER.
CulEF COMMISSARKY OF SUBSISTENUE
MEDICAL DIREUTOR,
SIXTH

HARTMAN & COLLINS. Oust lrou Gas und
Wator Plpe.

¢ LAMBEWIRT SMITH.

G, V. BEINDORKE, Architoot,

HEED PRINTING (O,

I, 5 ARMY PRINTING OFFIOES.

MANUFAUTURKKS AND OUNSUMERS AB-
BOUIATION,

FOURTH

FRAN” L. REEVES & 0., Contrastors.

WESTERN UNION TELEGRAI OFFICE.

CENTIEAL LOAN AND TRUST €O,

SUPERINTENDENT BEE BUILDING,

FILOOR.

THE EQUITADBLE LIFE ASSURANCE d
QIETY OF NEW YOI

CHEISTTAN SULENOE ASSOCIATION,

ANGLO-AMERICAN MORTGAGE & TRUST
COMIPPANY.

BEE BUREAU OF CLAIMS

DR B H, BIRNEY, Noso and Throat,

GHRANT CULLIMORE, Oculist and Aurist,

FLOOR.
MANHATTAN
T PANY.
M ILTHAUERMAN, Attornoy.
DR, OSUAR 8, HOFFMAN, L
UNITEDL BTATES LIFeg INSURANCE 0O,
of New York,
B W, SIMERAL.
Bl PATTEN, Dontlst.
FLOOR,
¥. M. ELLIS, Architoct.
GEOUGE W, BU LS & COMPANY, Solleltors ol
Patlonts,
ILAWAGNER, Agent for UnltedSttes Mutusl
Acvaldent lnsuranes Compuny.
JOUN LETHEM, Publisher,
OMAHA COAL EXCHANGE,
P, F. EKENBERG, Frosco Palnter,
ALEX MOORE, He Estuts and Loans
BOHN SASH AND DOOIE OO, i
THE MERCHANTS RETALIL COMMERCIAL
ALENCY,
BIAIPLETON LAND CO.

LIFE INSURANOCE COM-

FLOOR,

CHIEF PAYMASTER

PAYMASTER

ARSISTANT QUARTERMASTER.
INSPEUTOK SMALL ARMS PRAUTIOR
CHIEV OF OIRDNANUE
ENGINEER OFFICEIR
AlDEsS-DE-CAMI.
ARSISTANT s U LG EON.
FLOOR.

UNITED STATES LOAN &

COMPANXY.

THE IMPLEMENT DEALER
L. G NASHL, Loans

HAMILTON LUAN AND TRUAT 04,
EDITORIAL ROUMS OF TUHE BEE, Compos-
lug, Hl.unnral{( g wnd Mafling roows,
M. A UPTON G0, ol Estate
A DAWES,

INVESTMENT

SEVENTH FLOOR,

THE OMANA PRESS CLUB.

BUCIETY OF STATIONARY ENGINEERS,

INOOLN CLUH,

L
BAKHEK sy,

A few more elegant office rooms may be had by applying
ot R. W. Baker, Superintendent, office on counting room floor
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